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Ot the past year Kellogg han
been kept busy refutlng exng.
gornted storles of hiv mistaken

Identity. To hin feiends, thers-
fore, the first true acconnt should be of

deep Interest.  In roviewlng his lnst
ovenlng ot the exposition he remember-
o having taken o n faly share of the
Plke, The Tyrelean Alpn, Croatlon,
Hereafter, the CHE Dwollors- he hnd
sween them all, good, bad or tdifferent,
Thus far he had procecded on his looss
chunge.

And then he had come to the Naval
Battle und to the ond of by quarters.
Diving Into his hip poeket, his hand
had brought forth not the expected
wallet, but a paper of chewing tobaceo.
Too wsurprined for utterance, he saun-
tered back to the now deserted plaza to

-’mm Lils assotas In silence, An emers

*IKHOULD THINK YOU WOULD NE ASHAMED
O OWNE IT,

goucy $15, planed to an Inslde coat

pocket, wan the sum total, aside from a

feow conta,

“Ob, well, I've seen all 1 want," be
muttered philosophlcally. “Tomorrow
1 was expecting to start back to New
York anyway."

New York? Good heavens, hils ticket
had been stolen too! The slugle fare
wis more than $20, to say vothing of
a wleeper and menls en ronte. The for-
mer luxury he might dispense with, he
alowly conceded, but thirty bours with-
out food  pehinw, what was he tnlklug
about? His bnlnnee would pot even
buy him a ticket.

He wmight have telegraphed his fa-
ther for a loan, but the latter, always
susplelous  of bunko games, would
doubitless cautlously awnlt a letter of
confirmation. Thot meant at least &
forty-eight houry' delay, and he was
due In New York but three days hence,

A new thought Hlumined bis groplug
penses-the cut rute tlcket brokers,
They might supply the need within his
menns,

Next morning, sult ease lo hand, he
made a dicker for a through ticket via
the Big Four, Chesupenke and Ohlo
route. A dollar and elghteen cents re-
malned,

Bafely aboard, Kellogg beaved a sigh
of rellef. He had felt nlmost like a
eriminal while showing bis ticket at
the gate, “Remember your name e
Charles A, Winter," hnd been the bro-
ker's parting Instruction.

The conductor seemed Interminably
long In passing through the car. Nears
Iy every passenger was truvellng on
the return portion of & lHmited excur-
plon ticket, which meant o minute's
{nupection to see that the validation
and teansit Hmits wore correct,

“Tlekets, plegse!”

Kellogg sleeplly produesd the long,
bufl siip.

“Oharles
your name'’

He nodded,

“Well, 1 should think yon would be
ashnmed to own 11"

A, Wintor Is that

um.

« balf aogen poor, trustful womm
into belleving they're the only one al-
way# look young and lonocent”

“But I tell you my name s Fragk

Kellogg.,” anserted the rrightened pas-
songer,  “Hee, here nre the fnitiale tn
my bathand apd on my wolt case, A
my wallet wnn stolen, I bad to return
on & cut rate teket,”

“Thnt's what they all say."”

“Take e through to Clonelunat] If
you won't belleve we, 1've friends there
who cun establish my Identity."

“Hub! 1 suppost you know 1 don't
go In that dipection wid think you cin
work n mmooth gmme on the next con-
ductor, No, sir; Indinuapolls Is plenty
good enough for sveh us you"

Theneeforth Kellogg was guarded ot
evory statlon. U &ow o most lgnominl
oun experlence for one who had never
known the force of belug o suspielons
charncter, At thoes be felt alinost
gullty of wome nwful crlne, and jull
staring him 1o the face for ot least a
pight. It wos wAddening,  Thiv wan
what came of relying upon Lils own re
BOUrees

But had he axhoustod every resouree !
Reluctuntly he rocalled n rumor thot
Mixs Morton had recently moved west
to Indinpnpolis.  His mind wondersd
buek (o thiat evenlng three yoears ugo
when she bnd ol but Hernlly thrown
thelr engngement ring ot his head, She
bhid declared that sbhe would wever
ppoak to hlm aguln, und she hwl a
mokt mulish way of Keeplug her word,
It had lwen wo foolish of ber to fiy ot
him for merely reaonstrating with her
over the attentlous of nuother fellow,

After o minute's study of the doen.
monts 1 evidence the eaptaln turned
his serutiny to the prospective prison-
er., He wan a kindly old man, far dif.
ferent from the officer of Kellogg's Im-
aglnution,

“Now, let's hear your side of the
cane,” he snld presently.

bles from the Noding of the substith
tlon, He glossad pothing over; he
blamed no one but himsslf,

eaptuln declured at the close of the
narration; “officially I do not dare
But, since 1 canvot hold you on the
charge of using another man's ticket,
no such alternative charge having been
made, you will bo set at liberty If you
ean ldentify yourself to my satisfac
tlon."

This was greater clemency than the
other had dared hope, but greater only
if he could bring Wimself to court the
ridicule of his former fancee. As the

warrant the confidence, Kallogg made
& clean breast of his status with Miss
Morton. "Did you ever hear of & more
humiliating predicament?’ he ap-
pealed.

“You should take your medicine like
a man, It's part of your punishment,”
lnughed the other, "1 am relleved at &
We'll go and hunt her up.”

“She might refuse to ldentify me,
and then what?*

“She wonld senrcely want you to
spond the night behind the bars. Even
#o, | think 1 can detect the fact if she
knows you."

An hour later they had reached tho
house, to the growing distrust of the
prisoner. Miss Morton was at home
and by good fortune alone,

Keeplng young Kollogg partly con-
cealed behind him, the captaln lost no
tlne In coming to the polnt,

“Here Is & young wan whose ldentity
I8 tnvolved,” he began, “Perhaps you
ean help ua out? —qulckly producing
his chnrge.

“Why— What if [ don't know the
man?' ghe corrected,

“He would be held pending proof
from the east.”

The situation was too good for In.
stant spolling, “What I8 the charge?”
she queried further,

The oficer heeded not an appealing
Iittle tug at his coat slecve. “He haa
been pnssing  under the wname of
Charles A, Winter, who is badly want-
ed by three wives about New York
elty."

“The Inst time 1 knew anything
about him he was a bachelor of the
name of Frank Kellogg," she com-
mented, “and he came from that self-
same olty."

“That 18 sufficlent. Thank you for
the information, Good evening.” Turn-
ing to the open door, the captain van.
tahied into the night.

For n full minute they stood facing
ench other In silence. A three years'

suns morton ‘consldered. “Well, T'Il
tell you what I'll do,”" she announced.
“First of ull, we'll go out and sit on the
poreh, where It's cool, Then If In five
minutes you can show me how in the
name of creation you happened to land l
here under the arm of the law and can
prove that you haven't been up to any
monkey business with those other three
wives -why, I'll weo”

“Five minutes' Grace nnywny," mur-
mured he, with o falot attempt ot wit
as Ho followed her out to the vine clad
porch,

“Well, I feel stranded now, 1 ean tell
you,"” rattling 62 contw, hiln total assets.

“You might go back to the station
bouss and demund your Mormon tiek-
ot,” suggested shie, curlous to find what
course he would pursue without nn ofs
fer of nmistnuce,

“No, thunnk ypu. 1 might rop up
against another nmatear detective,”

“Indinnnpolls s rather nh expensive
pinee to llve lo for any length of time
on 02 cents,” wawn her provoking com:
ment, |

“I'll wet out and walk to Cinelnnath,”
savagely. “I've friends there”—heavy ao- |
eent on friends |

“Yeu; It lan't much more than a hun-
drod milen,” she consldered, “When do
you sart? |

“An woon as I can Nnd'= |

"Hecnuse If you care to wall Uil to-
morrow | might take you there In my
suto,” she concluded, with honeyed saweot«
nan,

The northeast wind had suddenly veerod |
to the west, Frank began sounding to nea |
If port luy aheid—or rocke, |

“T'hen you really aren’'t provoked with
me for coming round tonlght™’

way you were landed here.' |
“You like to carry a joke a good way?™' |
“Yon, that's why | decided to take you |
to Clincfnnntl,”” was the ready rejoinder,
Nothing wus to ba galped In that direc-
ton. D you know, thoss throe years
have seemed an awfully long tme,” he
began on u new tack,

The young man recounted his trou- |

“Personanlly 1 belleve your story," the

officer’s lntorest In the case scemed to | year

“Iwnr me' Have you found them so, |
| with three wives for entertalnmont? ['ve
pover had such a dandy time In my Ufe"
! Roaching out, he selzod her left hand !
and felt for any telltule rings.
| "HBut you're not engaged,” he returned
| am who Jerked awny her hand

*“Well, what If I'm not?™

“Oh, nothing, 1 was afruld you might
be, meeing IU'n leap year” |
| "We'rw even now,” she admitted, “I
was boginnlng to fear you had lost your
|old tUme brillancs No; 1 nm not en- |
| guged—yet, The ldea of your supposing |
|any wngaged girl would be sitting h-.-re|
In the daurk entertalning you! Why, it
woull be fufinitely warse than kisaing |
poor Cousin Tom goodby !

“Then he wius your cousin?' asked Kel-
| logg mlowly, puinfully. He breathed hard |
| at the recollsction of all he had sild be-
| fore, not knowing

“A first cousin nboul to set out for the
Philippines. Poor boy, he dled there jast

! “You bt havy told e 1o

: on A1 n:rém mé 4 e l.g:antol
siden, | felt too hurt at your clreumatan- |
tlal judgment o care to defend myself.” |

"Won't you forgive me now, Grace?” l

As he leaned eagerly townrd her the
strest light wifting through the honey-
suckle caught and reflocted the diamond |
that sparkled on his lttle Anger. [

“Why didn't you pawn that for a pas- |
sage home?' swhe queried irrelevantly, I.n-l
dleating the ring.

“When | put it there three years ago I
Getermined that there It should remiln |
until there wis & change of heart some-
where. [ muppose you would eall It plg-
headedness not to part with It under the
present conditlons T

“No,” Miss Morton conaldersd thought-
fally; "It s sentiment that keepa the
world on the move, though It does not
pay one's (ransportation” she added.
*But I don't see where the change of
heart was to come In If thres wives could
not effect 1"

“1 may, couldn’t I pawn It with you?'
he suddenly asked,

*“(3raclous! What could I do
pending its redemption™

“Why, woear it, 1 suppose,'’ hopetully.
“You used to know how."”

Bho gave way (o a perplexing little
laugh.

“Diamonds are worth more than they
were three years ago,”’ he urged.

“Do you mean (o insinuate that because
I am »slder 1 stand a smaller chance of
potting a ring?' she challonged.

“You stand the gremtest chance in the
world. If only you will forget that evening
and let mo mes If this doesn't fit as weli
as ever."

"How much do you want to borrow on
It she procrastinated,

"No more trouble, but lifelong Orace."

“Could you reamch the city on such a
loan, sllly boy?"*

“I bellove I'd be happy enough to fiy
right up In the alr and walt for New
York to pass under me," assevorated he.

“You ure sure you would never get mad
it 1 Jollled you about those other three !
wives?" [

"Never)" |

Bhe loughed mischievounaly. |

“And you would never try to gat even |
by asserting that 1 used my leap year
prorogative to win you back?' she ocate:
chised [urther,

“Nover, honor bright.”

There wity & sllence,

“Dao you remember that evenlng—down
on the Jersey sands—full moon, just llke
tonight? Couldn't we begin over mln‘

with it

0000000000000 00000000000000000000000000000000000000

A Wonderful Book of

00000000000 0000 +.0v000800% 0000000000000 009

400 Pages

@
*
>
*
*
*
*
*
*
0000000000000 000000000008000 0000000000000 00¢

£
&
*
L ]
L ]
¢
L 4
kd
4

B

i ¥

A\
\

AN aiaeos l
W \R\%\\\ SN \
e AN

No, he concluded hotly to himaclf, .l'l‘ﬁl' course pot”—port In night. "It wans | j
y oo Lig a Joke to ses you-=the worthy Ry = C
) . I
rather than that his II..II.IIw”ﬂJDBII‘II hu.fu St Braniin. Revite s Mollam—hbutied & | VESUVILS
to stand on the lndlunllm 8 police rec by & polles captain”-—rocks ahoad. “Why, | TIRITA T
ords. one would lhiave thought 1 had out | ‘R‘I-.[u -_..E.
L] . L] . . - . search warrant for brench of promise, the | ) E

Thoroughly Illustrated

By 265 Actual Photographs
taken at the time of the Awful
Catastrophe

This great book which retails at $1.60
and so much desired by every one is now
offered as a premium with

The
Morning Astorian

In order to get the Book subscribe for
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into Indinnnpolis, all right,” assented
the other, "I reckon they cin glve yon
a free bed for the night, too, as far ns
that's concerund.”

“Put T don't understand,
I done?”

For nuswer the conductor fshed
forth n copy of n New York “yellow"
and begnn turning the leaves,

“You, hore It ig all plght enough,” he
annonneed, with satlsfaction, “Charles
A, Winter wanted for blgamy. Black
halr and eyes, very dark complexion,
five feet ten.  You're It all right, Wife
No, 1 offers §500 reward for your re-
turn, wife No. 2 promlses as much,
wife No. 3"—

Kellogg selzed the paper, to be con-
fronted by a quarter page pleture of
his allas,

“And do you think I resemble that
peoundrel " he demanded, “Why, this
pccount says I'm thirty-slx|”
/'“Lookﬂ nre mighty decelving," grin-

What have

ned the other, “und newspaper prints
are never any ton good, I've notlced

“Won't you shake hands, Grace?' he
asked, extending his own,

Miss Morton Iaughed a delicions,
provoking little laugh. “For getting
you out of a serape or for the sake of
old times?" was the counter guestion
a8 her hand rather doubtfully met his
halfway.,

“Well, you've conceded one point
anyway,” Ignoring the gquery. “Youde
elared you'd never speak to me agnin.
, “While you as emphatically nsserted
that you'd never give me the chance,"
ghe retorted.

He might have explained that It re-
quired the police department to drive
him to It, but Instead he remarked:

“Now that I've returned to Grace,
aren't you going to Invite me to alt
down and stay a few minutes?"

“Heavens, I wonder If he's looking
for n fourth wife already!" ahe medl
tated aloud, gathering up her tralling
glcirts as If to flee from the room.
“Now, that's rubbing it in too hard,"

grioved the other.

ocoan. The middle states are all well
enough for those who are borm and
brought up here, but I—oh, take me back
with you!" she cried, raleing her ring fin-
ger In token of wurrender,

What more they may have sald was Jost
to the fragrant alr, while at home the
pollce captaln, student of humah nature,
sat pondering the ramantle pevstbilitiey
of a cut rate ticket,

When Boston Was Young,

A book published In 1917 (nforms pe
that the fare by steamer (rom New
York to New TLondon, Conn., wis 0f
Including board., The distance 18 glvio
a8 140 miles and the thne tweityaone
hours. The same book tells s tht
Boston I8 not yet a iy, “becigse the
people fear that the power nvestal (o
corporations would be [njurions
thelr Itbertles,” Further on It [t stat
that “this town I8 the headipinriers of
federallsm [n politles nod Unltarvionise
Im religion.”

Placing n freshly washe) Lalrbrost
in the sunshine or near the flve to dry

soon spolls the color of the Liristles.
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addditional to  cover cost of express-
age. Old subscribers can get this
book by paying the additional charge of 50c.

Only a limited number of books
will be given away---come early and
avoid the rush.
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